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tight over his eyes, like a criminal's cap, and
ready for instant execution rather than confess
that the English Wren had not a stronger wing
than the Italian Angel. I like this in Bull, and
it renders him the pleasantest of travelling-
companions; for he makes you take England
along with you, and thus you have two countries
at once. And one must not forget in an Italian
inn that it is to Bull he owes the clean napkins
and sheets, and the privilege of his morning bath.
Nor should Bull himself fail to remember that
he ate with his fingers till the Italian gave him a
fork.

Browning has given the best picture of St.
Peter's on a festival-day, sketching it with a few
verses in his large style. And doubtless it is the
scene of the grandest spectacles which the world
can see in these latter days. Those Easter pomps,
where the antique world marches visibly before
you in gilded mail and crimson doublet, refresh
the eyes, and are good so long as they continue to
be merely spectacle. But if one think for a mo*
ment of the servant of the servants of the Lord in
cloth of gold, borne on men's shoulders, or of the
children receiving the blessing of their Holy
Father, with a regiment of French soldiers to
protect the father from the children, it becomes
a little sad. If one would feel the full meaning of
those ceremonials, however, let him consider the
coincidences between the Romish and the Budd-